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WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 


A Midfommernightes dreame, 

toVr.Readicsandl, and J, and I- Where (hall we goe? 

Tita. Bekindc and curteous to this gentleman, 
Hopinhisvvalkes, andgambolcia his eyes. 

Fee de him with Apricocks, and Dewberries, 

With purple Grapes, grccne figges, and Mulberries, 

The hony bagges ftealefrom the humble Bees, 

And for night tapers,croppe their waxen thighes. 

And light them at the fiery Glowe-woimes eyes, 
Tohauemy Iouetobedde,and toarife. 

And pluck the wings, from painted Butterflies, 

To fanne the Moone-beames from his fleeping eyes. 

Nod to him Elues, and doe him curtcfies. 

i. Fat, Haile mortall, hailc. 

1 , Fai. Haile. 

%.Fai, Haile. 

Bot. I cry your worfhips mercy, hardly : I befeech your 
worfhippesname* 

Cob. Cobwebbc. 

Sur.Ifhal! defire you ofmore acquaintance, good ma- 
iler Cobweb’, if 1 cut myfinger,Ifhall make boldc with 
you. Your name honed gentleman? 

Tea. Peafe-bloffome. 

Bot. I pray you commend mcc to niiflrcfle^w^, your 
niother,and to matter your father. Good mailer 

‘Peafe-blojfome, l fhall defire you of more acquaintance, 
to. Your name I befccchyou fir? 

Mnfl. Muflardfeede. I 

Bot - Good mailer Muflardfeede, I know your patience 
woll. That f 3 mccowardIy,gyantlike,Ox-beefe hath de- 
uourdmany a gentleman of your houfe. I prouiileyou, 
yourkinared hath made my eyes watcr,ere now. I defirc 
you moreacquaititance,good mailer Muflardfeede . 

Tit a. Come waite vpon him : leade him to my bowen 
The Moon c,metbinkcs,lookes with awatryeye: 

And when Ihee weepes, weep es eucry little flower, • 

Lamen» 





Midsummer Night's Dream (stc 22302 ) 




AMidlommernigiites dreamer 

Lamenting fomc enforced ehaflitie. 

Ty vp my louers tongue, bring him filently. Exit. 

Enter Kingof Fairies, and Robin gaodfellow* 

Ob k 1 wonder if Titaxiabc awakt; 

Then what it was,, that next came in her eye. 

Which file muftdoteon,in extreamitie. 

Here comes my mefienger. How now/nad fpirlt? 

What nightrulc now about this haunted groue? 

Ptickz My miftrefle with a monfler is in loue, 

Ncere to her clofe and coniecrated bower. 

While file was in her dull; and fleeping hower, 
Acrewofpatches,rude Mechanicals* 

That wotke for bread,vpon Athenian italics^ 

Were met together to rehearfc a play. 

Intended for great The feus nuptiall day: 

The fhallowefl thickskinnejOfchat barrame fort. 

Who /^ratf^prefentedj in theirfporr, 

Forfooke his Scene^and entred m a brakc^ 

When I did him at this aduantage take! x 

AnAffes nole 1 fixed on his head* 
AnonhisT£//£/>muflbe anfwered. 

And forth my Minnick comes* When they him fpy» 

As vvilde geefe, that the creeping Fouler eye^ 

Or rufiec paced choughcs, many in fort 
(Ry fing,and cawing 3 at the gunnes report ) 
Seuerthemfelucs 3 and madly fweepe the sky? 

So, at his fighc,away his fcllowes fly. 

And 3jt our fiampe, here ore and ore 3 orte fallcs: 

He murther cryesj and heipc from Athens cals. 

Their fenie.th us vveake, loft with their feares 3 thus ftrong 3 
Made fenfelefie things begin to doe them wrong* 

For, briers and thorn es, at their apparel],fhatch: 

Some fleeues,fome hats; from yecldcrs^all things catchy 
I led them on,in this difira&ed feare. 

And left fweete Pjramue cranflated there: 
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